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A GIRL LOVES...

Above all othar sarthiy possassions—

A DIAMOND RING.

Mow s n good time for you te glve her
one. Our Christmas stook is jarge and
our prioss the lowest. Write us at ence,

( L] v,
SALY LAKE Géig m'li

His Receipt.

A sonthern banker recently told the
®ollowing about s Eyearold son;
The boy had been invited to spend a
week with some little frieads In the
sountry. “Stuy and keep me com-
pany, Jack,” sald his molher, “"Father
goes traveling this woek, and [ shal)
be all alone. Here (s & §6 bill for you
instend of the visit”

Jack promptly closed with the ol-
Per, and the banker as promptly bor-
rowed the $5 at current Inlerest,
theteby Keeping, as he observed when
telllng the story, both the hoy and
the money in the family, Scwo Lwo
months latey Jack wanled to recall
the loan,

“What $5 do you mean?' wsaked the
banker,

“Why, the $5 I guve you.,"

“I haven't any b,

“But 1 pgave it to  you. Mojphor,
dlda’t 1 give him §67 You saw mo”

“I eertainly did” sho repiled

“Where's your receipt, then?" de-
manded his father. “Do you mean
w Bay you've been lending money
without getting black and white to
show for IL?"

“Mammie,"” sald the boy, appeallng
%o his nurse, “didn't T give papa §57"

“You poh' iittle lnmb!" Indignantly
exclalmed the old woman., “Co'se
you done glb It to him, honey."”

“There, papn,” sald the budding
dawyer, triumphantly, ‘“there's the
black and white of t.'""—From Lo
Delineator,

Father Was “Wise" to Game.

A student at the Univerasity of Ponn-
eylvania bad been golng a fast pace
with tha boys of his class and frater-
nity and had bad frequent lnlerviews
with father concerning debis and
other financial troubles occaslonnlly
by the drain his pleasures had mads
on his source of supply. :

Severnl times the “governor” had
beon compelled to get varlous articles
of value back from the boy's “uncle”
and the relation of provider and
-spender was stralned.

One day the student wired father
‘that his walch had fallen Into deep
water In the Schuykill river and he
wanled “at once” $256 to  hire n
diver to recover It. ‘The aAnswer cime
as tollows:

“Nothing on the $25. Cheapsr to
soak the watch where It fa”

T

Every Woman Knows.
That Salcme isn't so bad
thought 1t was going to be.
That her pregent gowns are wholly
inadequate to the pocasion,
That it ia & groat mistake nol to
b1ty 4 new motor cur every year,
et her own family physician 1s
man who knows anything
W medicine,
iut her own parvtleular husband 1s
aol so large hearted and generous
a8 the husband of some othor wounan,
-=lila,

as she

Woman's Fault.

The
“You told me” she sadly said,
“When you persusded me o elope
with yon that you would never per

mit anything to come belween us—
that you would cherlsh my wve al
your days, and that | should never
fiave cause to regrel for & moment
that I had placed my happiness in
your keeping.'

“Oh, woll, confound it,” he replied,
“what's the use of harping oun that,
it you hadn't kept a lot of your faulls
hldden from me I'd never have fallen
dn love with you or wanted you to
elope, 50 you have ounly yoursell 1o
blame."

What'a In a Name.

“Maria, who 18 the young squirt that
eomes here sbout six nights in the
weelk to seec Besste?”

“you'd better speak a little more
respectfully, Johu, of the young mag
who s likely to be your sondn-law.™

“All right, Marla; what's the adven-
turer's name"—Chloago Tribune.

Why?

“When | was a child,” aald the man
who waoted to do all the talking and
elatm all the attention, "1 was 8o del-
feate (hat my parents were afrald
thoy would not be nble 1o rulse me"

“Why," asked the Hitle man who
bad previcusly bean unable to get a
<hance to say anything, “"were thoy
afraid "

What Is Life Worth?
““Ha forgets that he owes mo
Mrel™
“Phat's nothing,; he even
that he owes me §6!"—Puck

his

forgets

He Won't Believe It,
It 18 useless to Lry
man who has succeeded that Juck on-

tered Into hils cose

Th‘e "Fashionable Way.

“Po you know, Mary, thil we aro
spendlng every cent [ enrns”
swell, T don't sec why you should

complain.  All the other people in our
act are spending a good deal more
than they earn. Whal's the the use
pelng so penurfous?”
How?
“Have you ever walked In your
sleep®
sgyre, How could a man gel mar
glad if he didu't while In o trance,

walk up to the altar?

STORY

INFINITE

VARIETY

. (Copyright, 107, by Bobbe M
SYNOPSIS,

HBenntor Morley Vernan's visit with his
Bances wis Interruped by & call from
hin polition] boss nt the sinte capital
Botlh regretted It the giel more than be,
becnune shie had arranged to attend a
diiner that evening with him.  She sald
ahe yonrned for n national oMes for him,
n Vernon's desk In the sennte he found
Aored rose, acoompanied by o plen for
sulfrnge for women, He met the nu-
thoresn, protty Misse Marin Greene  of
Eldengn, who peopored Lo eonvert him
Into votlng for f.mlm- resplution No, 10
Misw Greene secured Vernon's promise to
vole for the suffrage resolution, He also
mided her by vonvineing others. He tnok
a lking to the falr suffragette,  Miss
tresno consulted with the lsutenant-gov-
ernor.  Vernon admitted to himself that
the suffragetto hiud stirred a strange feel-

Ing within him. He forgot to rend his
finncea's letter. Vernon made n reat
In favor of suffrage, ald by

'II""""‘
Blances from Migs Greene.

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

When he hatt done, there wns a
moment's stiliness; then came the long
sweep of applause that rang through
the ehumber, and while the leutenant
governor rapped for order, men
erowded around Vernon and wrung his
hand, ng he wiped his forehead with
his handkerchief. And then the roll
was called. It had not proceeded far
when there was that subtile change In
the atmosphere which is so easlly ree-
ognized by those who have acquired
the sense of polltical aeroscepsy; the
change that betokens some pew, un
expected and dangerous mansuver.
Braldwood had come over from the
house. Hls face, framed In Its dark
beard, wns stern and serious. He
whispared an instant to Porler, the
senate leader. Porter rose,

“Mr. President,” he sald.

The Heutenant governor was looking
at him expectantly.

“The gontleman from Cook,"
Heutenant governor paid.

“Mr. President,” said Senator Por-
ter, "I move you, sir, that the further
discusslon of the resolutlon be post-
poned until Wednesday mornlng, one
week from to-morrow, and that it bo
made a spocial order immediately fol-
lowing the reading of the journal.'

“If there are nd objections it will
ba so ordered” sald the lleutenant
governor,

Bull Burns shouted a prompt and
hoargn “Object!”

But the lientenant governor calmly
snld:

“And It is so ordered.”

The gavel fell.

the

CHAPTER VI.

After the adjonrnment Vernon
sought out Marin Greene and walked
with her down Capltol avenue toward
the hotel., He was prepared to enjoy
her congratulations, but she was silent
for o while, and before they spoke

agaln “Doc" Ames, striding rapldly,
had caught up with them. He was
still scowling.

“1 wns sorry you didn't finish your
speech as you Intended, sir he sald,
with something of the acerbity of a
repronch,

ll\"h’|.|'
him, “1—"

“You lald out very broad and com.
prithensive ground for yoursell,” the
old man continued, “but unfortunately
you did not cover it. You should have
developed your gubject logleally, as 1
had hopes, Indeed, in the begloning,
you were golng to do. An argoment
basad on principle would have heen
more (o the polnt than an appeal to
the passions, 1 think Miss Greene will
agree with me. 1 am sorry you did not
acquaint me with your Intentlon of
addressing the senate on this lmpor
tant measure; | would very much have
liked to confer with yon about what
you were golng to say. It Is not con-
templinted by  those in  the reform
movement that the charms of woman
ghall boe advanced as the reason for
her rizht to equul suffrage with man
It is purely a matter of cold, nbstract
Justice. Now, for instanee,” the doetor
Intd hig Anger o his palm, and began
to speak Sldacttenlly, “as 1 have
pointed out to the house, whatever the
power or the principle that gives to
mun his right to make the law that
governg him, to woman it gives the
same right. In 37 states the marrled

began Vernon, looking at

ta epnvines the |

mother has no right to her children:
in 16 the wife has no right to her own
enrnings; In elght she has no separate
right to her property; in geven—"
Vernon looked at Miss Greene help
lessly, but she was nodding hor head
o sequlescence to ench point the doe
tor Inid down In his bhursh palm with

thut long forefinger., Vernon had no
chance 1o gpeak untdl they reaclied the
hotel, #he was to take the midday

tradn back to Chleago, and Vernon had
Insisted on golng to the statlon with
her. Just as she was about to leave
him to g0 up to hoer room ghe sald, as
on a sudden impulse:

"Do yeu kuow that the women of
Awmerlea, yes, the people of Amerlea,
owe you a debt?"

Vernon assumed a8 most modest at-
titade,

“If we are successful,” she went on,
“the advocates of equal suffrage all
over the United States will be groatly
encouraged; the reform movement
everywheres will recelve a genuine 4m:
petus,”

“You will be down next Wednesday
when the retolution comes up again,
won't you?' asked Vernon,

“Indeead, I shall,” she sald. “Do you
have any hopes now?"

“"Hopes? laughed Vernon.
certainly; we'll adopt It
whole time to It between now and
then. If they don't adopt that resolu-
tion I'll ‘h;t‘k evary other plece of
legigintion’ thig session, appropriations
nnd all, | guess that will bring them
to time!™ .

ﬂwhrr
I'N give my

“You're very good,” she sald, “BHut
1 fenr Mr. Porter's influence.”
“Oh, I'll take care of him. You

trust it to me. ‘The women will be
voling In this state next yeur.”

“And you ghall be thelr enndldate
for governor!" she cried, clasping her
hands,

Vernon colored; he felt a warm
thrill eourse through him, but he
wiaved the nomination aslde with his
hand. He was about to say something
more, but he could not think of any-
thing quickly enough. While he hesl
tated, Miss Greeno looked at her
witch.

“I've missed my traln,” she sald,
quietly.

Vernon grew red with confusion.

“I beg a thousand pardons!" he said.
“It was all my fault and it was certain-
Iy very stupld of me.”

“It's of no importance. Where must
I go to reserve spnce on the night
troin?" sald Miss Greene.

Vernon told her, and proffered his
services. He was now delighted at the
philosophical way in which she aec-
cepted the situation—I{t would have
brought the average woman, he re-
flected, to tears—and then he went on
to picture to himself the practieal re-
sults in Improving women's characters
that his new measure, as he had al-
ready come to regard it, would bring
about,

CHAPTER VIl

Maria Greene would not let Vernon
attend to her tickets; she sald It was
. matter of principle with her; but
late In the afterncon, when they had
had luncheon, and she had got the
tickets herself, she did accept his in-
vitation to drive. The afternoon had
justified all the morning’s promise of
i fine spring day, and as they left the
edges of the town and turned Into the
road that stretched away over the low

“Did You Ever Live in the Country?”

undulations of ground they call hills
In Ilinels, and lost ltsell mysteriously

in the country faur beyond, Miss
Greene became enthusinstle.
“Isn't It glorious!" she eried. “And

to think that when 1 left Chleago last
night It was still winter!” She shud-
dered, as if she would shake off the
memory of the eity's ugliness. Her
face was flushed and she Inhaled the
sweet alr cagerly,

“To be in the country once more!
she went on,

"Did you ever live In the couniry?™
Vernon nsked.

“Oner,” she sald, and then after a
grave pause, she added: “A long time
agu”

The road they had turbed into was
as soft and as smeooth as velvel now
that the spring had released it from
the thrall of winter's mud. It led be-
glde a golf links, nnd the new greens
were already dotted with golfers, who
played with the zest they had aceumiu-
lated in the forbldding winter menths
They showed thelr enthustiasm by play-
ing bare-armed, s If alrendy it wore
the helght of summer, |

As the buggy rolled nolselessly
along, Vernon and Miss Greene were sl
lent; the spell of the spring was on |
them. To their right rolled the pral- |

they, DAL never can  bocome me.s
flelds, howaver much they be tilled or
fenced, The brown earth, with
tinge of young wreen hetre and there,
or its newly plowaed clods gllglening
and steaming in the sun, rolied nway
like the sea, Far off, standing out
blnck and forbidding against the horl
gon, they could gee the ugly bulldings
of a conl shaft; behind, above the
trecs that grow for the elty's shade,
the convent Jifted s tower, and, above
all, the gray dome of the State House
reared [tsell dominatinpg the whole
scene, The alr shimmered In the haze
of gpring. Birds were chirping In the
hedges; now and then a meandow-lark
sprang info the afr and fled, erying om
fts  strange staceato rong as it
skimmed the surface of the prafscs,
Vernon 1y snapped the whip as he
drove along; neither of them scemed
to enre to  speak. Suddenly they
heard a digtant, heavy thud. The
enrth trembled slightly.

“What's that?" said Miss Greene, In
some alarm. It couldn’t have been
thunder,”

“No," sald Vernon, "It was the min-
ers, blasting”

“Where?"

"Down In the ground underneath
us,'"
She gave him & strange look which
he did not comprehend. Then she
turned and glanced quickly at the black
hreakers of the coal shaft, half a mile
awany; then at the golf-players.

“Do the mines run under this
ground?” she asked, sweeping her
hand about and including the linka 1o
hor gesture.

“Yes, all over here, or rather under
here,”” Vernon sald. He was proud of
his knowledge of the locality. He
thought it argued well that a legislator
should be Informed on all questions
Marin thought a moment, then she
sald:

“The golfers above, the miners be-
low."

Varnon looked at her in surprise,
The pleasure of the spring had gone
out of her eyes,

“Drive on, please," she sald.

"There's no danger,” sald Vernon,
reassuringly, clucking at his horse
and the beast flung up its head in a
spasmodic burst of speed, as lvery
stable horses will. The horse did not
have to trot very far to bear them
away from the crack of the golf balls
and the dull sublerranean echoes of
the miners' blasts, but Vernon felt
that n clond had floated all nt once
over this first spring day, The woman
sitting there beslde him seemed to
withdraw herself to an infinite dis
fance,

“You love the country?" he askeq,
feeling the need of speech.

“Yes," she sald, but she went no
farther,

“And you once lived there?”

“Yes" she sald agaln, but she vouch:
safod no more. Vernon found a deep
curlosity springing within him: he
longed to know more about this young
womagy who in all outward ways
segmed to be Just llke the women he
knew, and yet was so essentlally dif
ferent from them. But though he tried,
he could not move her to speak of her
own life or lts affairs. At the last he
gald boldly:

“Tell me, how did you come to be
o lawyer?"

Misg Greene turned to meot his In
quisitive mazo.

“How did you?" she asked,

Vernon cracked his whip at the
road.

“Well—" he stammernd. *“I don't
know. I bad to do something"

“So did 1" she replied,

Vernon cut the luzy horse with the
whip, and the horse jorked the buggy
as [t made Its professional feint at
trotting.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
———
Surnames In Bosnla,

Bosnla is a land where a man's
surnpme very ofien varies according
to hls religlon. In the old days faml
Hes often divided their members be
tween Christiunity and Islam, so as
'y be eertdaln to have friends on the
winnlng side, much as old Scottish
families in some cages dellberately
divided themsclves between Jacobite
and Hanoverlan. In  such Bosnian
cases, Sir Charles Eliot explains, all
representatives of the original family
recognize each other as relatives, but
generally they use different names
for the two branches, conveying ithe
same meaning In Slavonie and Turk
ish respectively, For example, there
are the names Ratkovich and Jenetich
(“Rai” and “Jennet” both meanine
parandise), and Sokolich and Shahin
agich (“8okol” and “Shahin" both
meaning falcon),

His Kick,

“l do wish,” sald Mrs. Stlles, “thai
you'd try to keep yourself neater.”

“But, my dear,” protested her hus
band, “you're not so careful—"

“That's just It. You should be more
careful of me.”

“I'm not? I'm ecertnlnly more careful
of my clothes than you—*

Liked the Fighting Apostle

Name of St. Peter Appealed to Heart |
of Soldier.

It la well known that Elias Howe
the Inventor of the sewing machine, |
rot only enlisted na & common soldler
In the ranks of the Beventeenth Con
necticut regiment, carried a musket
and did full military duty during the |
war, but at a certain Juncture, when
national finances were &t a low ebb.
he pald soldiers out of his own pocket, |
Relative to this Incident, P. T. Barnum
used to tell this story:

“While Mr., Howe was counting out |
the money referred to, a stranger, who
wWas a clergyman, emtercd the tent and

| contribute

apostle-

sald he had heard of Mr. Howe's llb
erality and had called to ask him to
toward bullding a church
for hls eougregation.

“*Chureh, church,” sald Mr. Howe
without looking up from his bills he
was counting; ‘bullding churches in

war times, when so miuch Is needed to |

save our country! What chuarch s
9

“'8t. Peter's echurch,” replied the
elergyman,

“'Oh, St. Peter's,” sald Mr. Howe;
‘well, St. Poter was the ounly fighting

he cut & man's ecar off. I'll
go §500 on 3. Peter, but | am spend
Ing most of my money on saltpeler
now,'"

MOIHER GIVES UP LIFF,
BUT CHILOREN PERISH

Brave Woman and Little Son Fight
Flames in Vain—Five Cremated
Allve.

Plttaburg, Pa.—While vainly battling
lo save the lives of her children who
were sleeping in upstnlrs rooms, Mrs.
Frances A. Marlow, aged 37, and four
childten were burned to death in a
fire which completely destroyed their
home near Sandy Creek, Penn town-
ship. The children who lost their
lives are: Clyde Marlow, aged 12; lea
Marlow, aged flve; Willinm Marlow,
Jr.., aged three, and Glonn Marlow,
aged six months, Lisle Marlow, aged
11, the anly other member of the fam-
ily at home at the time of the fire,
had a narrow escape from death.

The husband and father, Willlam
Marlow, 14 In Butler county on a

Was Overcome by Smoke and Fell,

hunting trip, and has not learned of

the tragedy. The two oldest boys,
Frank and Clifford, went to work
early In the morning, and shortly

after they had left the house a lamp
exploded In the kitchen, where Mra.
Marlow and Clyde were eating brenk-
fast. Seeing she could not extingulsh
the flameg, Mrs. Marlow told Clyde to
go to the room where Lisle and and
Willlam were sleeping and get them
out of the house, -

The boy succeeded In arousing
Lisle, who made his escape. Clyde
then took little Willlam In his arma
and was trying to get down the stairs
when he was overcome by the smoke
and fell. Mrs, Marlow went to the
room occupled by Isa and the baby,
Glenn, but she was also overcome by
the smoke and was unable to rescue
the children. The charred bodles of
the mother and four children were
found in the cellar after the house
wae burned to the ground.

Lisle, scarcely clad and dezed by
fright, ran to the house of a neighbuor,
Willlam Stoner, who gave the alarm,
Willlam Marlow, Br., grandfather of
the children, who lives about a mile
away, on the Frankstown road, was
also notified, and hurrled to the home
of his son. When neighbors arrived
the flames had gained such headway
that nothing could be done to save
the house or its contents.

BURGLAR LIKES THE BULLDOG

Robs Woman's Home, Left Guarded by
Animal, and Writes Note to
His Victim.

Rockford, 11L—"Your bulldog 1s a
soclable fellow; treat him nice:; he
and I struck up quite a friendship and
1 hated to leave him.

"BURGLAR."

That note written on perfumed sta.
tionery taken from her writing desk,
the desk from which the burglar had
stolen her gold watch, was found by
Mrs. Willlam Johnson of 1224 South
West street, on  her return  home
from a shopping expedition. The dog
had been left to guard the house and
was sleeping on a rug.

Investigation revealed the loss of
$200 worth of jewelry and sllverware
The thief entered through a rear win.
dow, fed the dog and ransncked the
house.

Photo of Fine Olive Tree,

Among the photographs in the enl
lection made by an Amerlean tourlst
who recently returned from the orl
ent Is one showing a mammoth olive
tree in the garden of Gethsemane
The trunk I8 divided near the ground
giving it the appearance of two trees
In order to protect it from the as-
sanlts of vandals & stone wall about
three feet high has been bullt around

| one for photographie

it, afid the spot has become a favorite
groups. The
tree Is looked upon with awe by na
tiver, who nssure the tourlsts that it
| i# at least o thousand years old. The
| pleture In question shows four bk
eyeles In the foreground,

New Tax Proposed,

Governments  of the federated
ptates of Germany aroe consldering the
{ntroduction of a Innd tax of the “un
earned Incroment.” The measure ls
expected to ralse 36,000,000 mnnually
It 18 held that such a tax would rest
heavily on speculators and land-own.
ers In citles, but lghtly on country
dfstricts, where values Incrense very
slowly I st all,

e 7.}
' The

E _xceptional
Equipment

of the California Fig Syrup Co. and the
scientific attainments of its chemists have
rendered possible the production of Syrup
of Figs and Elixir of Sonna, in all of ita
excellenve, by cbtaining the pure medio-
inal principles of plants known to not most
beneficially and combining them most
skillfully, in the right proportions, with
its wholesome and refreshing Syrup of
California Figs.

As thers is only one genuine Syrup of
Figa and Elixir of Senna and as the gen-
uine is manufactured by an original
method known to the California Fig Syrup
Co, only, it is always nocessary to buy the
genuine to get its beneficial efects.

A knowladge of the above facts enables
ono to decline imitations or to return them
if, upon viewing the package, the full name
of the California Fig Syrup Co. ia not found
printed on the front thereof.

BUT SHE HAD ENOUGH.

Johnny—DMother, let's go In hoere and
buy a baby; they're cheap to-day.

TORE -HIS SKIN OFF

In Shreds—Itching Was Intense=e
Bleep Was Often Impossible,

Cured by Cuticura In Three Weeks,
“At first an eruption of small pus-
tules ccmmenced on my hands, These
gpread later to other parts of my body,
and the {tching at times was intense,
80 much so that I literally tore the
skin off in shreds In seeking rellef.
The awful {tching Interfered with my
work considerably, and also kept me
awake nights, I tried wseveral dooc-
tors and used a number of different
olntments and lotlons but received
practically no benefit, Finally 1 sets
tled down to the use of Cuticura Soap,
Cutleura Ointment and Cutleura Pills,
with the result that in a few days all
itching had ceaged and in about three
weeks' time all traces of my eruption
had disappeared. I have had no trou-
bla of this kind since, H. A. Kruts-
koff, 5714 Wabash Ave., Chlcago, Ill,
November 18 and 28, 1907."
Potter lrug & Obem. Corp., Bole Props. Dowton.

Hypnotism Long Recognized.

Hypnotism has been recognized by
the medical profession since the fif-
teenth century and in the last 100
years has been experimented and test-
ed out In thousands of cases by such
savants as Charcot in Parls and Bern.
heim In Nancy, yet with all these
years ol trial Its results have not jus-
tified Its practlenl and geneéral use in
slckness.—New York Press,

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

with LOCAL ATPLICATIONS, an they eannot
Lhe peat of the discase,  Catarrh s & blood or mﬁr‘n‘.}
tutional diseass, and In order to cumm it you must take
Intertial remeddion,  Hall's ‘Catarrd Curo is taken fne
temally, und acts dirsetly ypoa the blood and mueous
purineon.  1fall's Catarrh Cire i not a quack medh
e, It was presoritied by one of the best physiciang
In this cowitry for years and i & regular prewcript
It W& composed of the best tonim known, mmtm
with the bewt Biood purifiers, seting direetly on the
Hiticous suriacrs. The perfeet comblnation of the
Ewn ingredients s whit g:m!um such wonderful roe
Wilin L euring cataerh. 1l for testimonialn, free,
"4 CHENEY & €O, Props., Toledo, Ou
Sold by Druseinta. price The,
Take Lall's Family Plls for constipation,

He Knew the Reason.

“I can say one thing in favor of Mr.
Featherly,” remarked Mrs. Hendrloks,
the landlady; “he never takes the last
piece of bread on the plate.” *“No, in-
decd, Mrs, Hendricks,” agsented Dum-
ley, cordially, “Featherly ain't quick
ancugh."—BPazar,

Important to Mothera.
Examine carefully every bottla ‘of
CASTORIA, asafeand sure remedy for
Infants And children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of
-
In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.
Lest One Should Fall,

It 18 well to moor your bark with
two anchors.—Publius Syrus,

.

The next time you have a cold on the
lungs try rubbing Wizard Oil on your
cheat and seo how quickly it will draw oug
the inflammation and break up the cold.

The less a man knows about wome.
an the more he thinks he knows.

WITEN YOU'RE AS HOARSE asn crow, When
f"“ ™ oot bl g andd Eping het you've an olds
ANBLoned dee poe il bl col), take Allen's Lung Bal-
st Eo, Mo and 0,00 botilos,

. Sold by il drn‘uul

A wldge muan hll|llll'l.'tiﬂl':i_|-h|"? two-
thirds of his opinions,




